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|} l7'S A GOOD DAY. ar ff e 
j[_seasr as irsrarrs. IP 
J ee 


TEP'S BONES HAVEN'T wuer | 
(LIKE AN OLDMAN'S BONES 
SHOULD HURT) INA WEEK. ¥ 
= — 
TODAY, HE AWOKE ANP 
SWORE HE DIDN'T FEEL 


A DAY OVER SIXTY. ns <a 
TODAY HIS SON WAS FREEP ee § 


OF BLAME FORTHE PEATH 
OF A BASTARD. 


—| | —_" 5) 
ALTHOUGH IT WILL SOON BE — 
WARMER, THERE'S STILL Sun 
LINGERING LICK IN THE AIR THIS — 
MORN. IT'S STILL SPRING, TUST Sia | 
HIS FAVORITE SEASON. WHEN 
THE SUN MAY SHINE, BUT AT LEAST Ee Tt 
HAS THE DECENCY TO WEAR A 

SCARF AS IT DOES SO. 





ANE SOMEWHERE OFF, TED 

CAN HEAR MUSIC. SOMEONE 
AWAKENING TO SATURN FROM 

THE HOLST'S PLANETS. 


apes |= i 


A GOOP Pay. 


V/V 47 9:59.40. JN 
\\ WHEN EVERYTHING SEEMS 


SALT MELLOW AND 
PEPPER SHARP 


|| ATLEAST FoR 
NOW IT Does, 





RELIEVED. 


you HAVE 
NO IDEA, PAD. 
NO IDEA. 
ov Lilia 12:00. 
MAN, THAT (T'S ALLLL GOING 
IS ONE TON OF TO CHANGE. 
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COME ON, SON. LET'S. 
GET TOTHE CAR. COME 
BACK To THE OBSERVA- 

TORY, AND I'LL MAKE 
BRUNE) 


FROZEN, PERFECT ART, 


err, AMERICAN THOUGH PERHAPS A 


OR EUROPEAN? 


FAVORITE 
ARTIST, POP? 


OF HIS GALLERY 
OPENINGS. 


IT WAS ONE 
OF THE BEST 
TIMES OF MY 
LIFE. 


EDWARD 
HOPPER, THEN. 
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SAM POONIE. 
MUSEUM 
CURATOR, 
RETIRED. 





THE BEAUTY BLUE? 
ALWAYS GOES. WHY 
THAT? / 


THE GREEN 
GIRL. AND... 


+I REMEMBER 
A PLACE, TiME.., 
LIFE... 


THAT. 
BEAUTIFUL 
ONCE TOO, 
GRUNDY 
THINK. 


WHY THE 


1:25AM, 





YEAH, DAD. 
WHERE HAVE 


IZ:1I0 AM. 


1COME BACK TO 


i POP. THE SPARE SOT 
NT NEED TO RETURI 
IT /MMEPIATELY. THEN 
I CAN FLY BACK 


WAITING 
YOUR CALL. 





"WO WORD FROM JACK 

WOSIEN OF MIGHAEL CTHE COUGH THE PROPUCT OF TOO MUL. 

OR GRUNDY. THIS IS CHEESE IN HIS OMELET BRUNCH, NOT SOME 
BAD. BAD... i] OLP MAN'S PEAPLY AILMEN 


“MY WAITING HERE, I'M 

NOT AN OLD MAN. SINCE 

WHEN DO T SIT AROUND 

ANDO LET TACK TAKE CARE 
OF THINGS?" 


“NOT IN MY 
HEART." 


I'VE BEEN 
SEARCHING THE CITY 
FOR HOURS. NO SIGN OF 
MICHAEL OR GRUNDY. BUT 
THE ALARMS RING/NG. 
POLICE SIRENS. THE CRIME, 
SUPTENEY, EVERYWHERE, 


IT'S CRAZY, TED. WORSE, WE GOT WORD 
NOT LIKE THE OLD THAT THE NEW MIST HAS fl 
MIST AND HIS CRIME 
WAVE WHEN yOuR o MINUTES 
SON WAS KILLED, A BROTHER TOOK ASLUG, AGO. 
BUT CRAZY JusT STOPPING TWO OF THE 
THE SAME. WHICH ONE OR WHY HE MIST'S TEAM. JUST A SHOULDER 
OR SHEIS NEEDED. WOUND, BUT HE'S ON 
THIS |S ALL TOO-~ rf HIS WAY To THE 
HOSPITAL. 


SMALL STRIKES 
ALL OVER. IN AND 
OUT. SMALLER TEAMS, 

MORE PRECISE. 


WE'RE TAPPEP OUT, 
MANPOWER- WISE. 




















AHH, NO. DID 
He Gey TNE Pens I'tL CALL You IF 
‘STF £ Y 
Ly Z HEAR ANYTHING. AND 
YOU ALREADY SPOKETO 
CLARENCE, RIGHT? HELL 
CALL YOU TOO, IF WORD 
BREAKS. 


YES. THAT'S . 
ALL I CANASK. THANKS. OY 
--BHOOTING IN 
BLAKE TOWERS. 
MR. DELANEY 
WAS FOUND IN 
HS BATH-~ 





YEAH. YEAH, 
ONE TO THE 

HOSPITAL AND 
ONE TO THE 
CORONER 





--BLAZE WAS THE 
DIRECT RESULT OF THE LRY 
GAS TANK EXPLOPING. ROBBERY. THE MISTS} 
MEN ARE- ; 
"ALL AGAIN." 
TED SIGHS AND 
RESIDENTS ARE BEING 


HIS EYES BEGIN 
EVACUATED-- TO WATER. JUST 


ALITTLE. 


“ALL AGAIN. THE DEATH 
ANP MADNESS. AND THIS 
GIRL. THEY CALL HER 
THE MIST NOW. HOW 
QUICKLY THE YOUNG 
REPLACE THE OLD.“ 


“SWELL, IF THEY'RE TOO 

BUSY To FIND MICHAEL 

AND GRUNDY, UNTIL TACK 

GETS BACK I SUPPOSE 
IT'S UP TOME, 
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+, HOW 
THINGS 
HAPPEN. 


nc 
» 
«OF ADIUSTMENT, 


BUT /V THE TIME 
BETWEEN THEN AND 
NOW, SOMEONE 
else APPROACHED 

M 


MISSIE MIST. 

CONTACTED ME.,. HIRED 

ME, WHILE STILL IN 
PRISON 


ISN'T MY 

DEATH. I've 
HAI 

BIGGER... 



































LTOLP You, z'm 
BETTER. FASTER. 
STRONGER. I'M 
E Austin wi 
A FIERY 
NOOPLE. 


MY POWER 
iS TWENT: 

FP TIMES WHAT IT 
WAS. THIS... 
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{ TOOLATE, 
KNIGHT.” 4 








WAS ALWAYS 
TED'S GRAND. 
DESIGN. LEAP Him 
HERE, GETHIMTO 
THIS ROOM, 


FIRE THE BLASTER, 
'F THAT'S WHAT 
IT TAKES. 


S. 
THROW HIM 
NTO THIS 
ROO, 
sa 
—=—— 


you're 
SCARED. 


TED KNIGHT, 
THE HERO. 
SCARED. 


GIANT GENERATORS 
TO HARNESS 
THAT POWER, 


THE LINING OF [ 
THESE GENERATORS 


REQUIRES THE 
DEVELOPMENT OF 4 S 


SPECIAL COOLANT. 
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ALK ON THE , 


HOUR, ABOUT 


IRRORS HER 


--POLICE STILL REFUSE 
TO SPECULATE ON TH: 
INVOLVEMENT IN THIS- 


--ON A RELATED NOTE 
MiST'S TEAMS! CRIMEWAVE 
ALATE WITH THE 52ND STRE: 


WE'RE GOING AGAIN TO THAT 
EXTRAORDINARY FOOTAGE FROM OUR 
NEUE or ER OF THE CHANDLER B, 

SIT BL 


THEY WILL, HOWEVER, 
CONFIRM HER ROLE AS TH, 
MURDERER OF WILSON MAY, 
THE ARTIST, IN HIS UPPER 
CRANSTON APARTMENT 
ROOF GARDEN-- 


MIST'S PERSONAL 
DEATH TOLL TODAY 
TO SIX-- 


Opeee. ON THE STREET, 


L CITIZE! 


SEEMTO 


SHARE THE SAME QUEST! 
THE SAME QUESTIC! 
ANP ASKED, OVE 


OVER-- 








DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


